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The aspect of that gloomy Salon of Peace, converted into a catafalque; the sight of that small bier, on which a beautiful, good and indulgent wife was reposing; those silent images, so full of speech, awoke the just remorse of the King. His tears began once more to flow abundantly, and he was heard to say these words:
"Dear, kind friend, this is the -first grief you have caused me in twenty years ! "
The Infanta, as I have already related, had granted in these latter days her entire confidence and affection to her daughter-in-law's lady-in-waiting. Finding herself sick and in danger, she summoned Madame de Maintenon; and understanding soon that those famous Court physicians did not know how ill she was, and that she was drawing near her last hour, she begged this woman, so ready in all things, to leave her no more, and to be good enough to prepare her for death.
The Marquise wept bitterly, and perhaps even sincerely; for, being unable to forsee, at that period, all that was to befall her in the issue, she probably entertained the hope of attaching herself for good to this excellent Princess. In losing her,o weep. With that wit, of
